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It may be there w ill be harme heeweenc them. 

For I do know I'lewellin valiant, 

And being toucht,as hot as gunpowder: 

And quickly will returne an iniury, 

Gofce there be no harme betweene them. . 

Enter Cjower ,F lewellen.und the Sou liter. 

Flew. Captain Gower jn the name of lelu, 

Come to his Maieftie, there is more good toward you r 
Then you can dreame off. 

S out. Do you hearc you fit \ do you know this gloucf 
Flew, lknowthethcgloueisagloue. 

S out. Sit I know this, and thus I challenge if. 

He Jlrikes him „ 

Flew, Gode plot, and his.Captain Gower Rand away: 

He giue treafon his due prcfently. 

Enter the KtngJ / Farnicke,C/arence > And Exeter , 

Kin, How now, what is the matter i 
Flew, A nd it fliall pleafe your Maieftie, 

Here is the notableft pecce of treafon come to light, 

As you fiiali defire to fee in a fommers day. 

Here is a rafcall,bcggerly rafcall.is flrike the gbue, 
Which your Maieftie tookc out of the helmet of Alonfon; 
And your Maieftie will bcare me witnes,and teftnuony, 
And auouchmentsjthatthis is the gloue. 

Soul, And it pleafe your Maieftie, that was nay gloue* 
He that I gaueit too in the night, 

Promifed me to wcarc it in his hat: 

I promifed to ftrike him if he dtd. 

I met that Gentleman, with my gloue inJiis hat, n . 

And I thinkc I haue bene as good as my word. 

Flew. Your Maieftie heares, vnder your Maieftics 
Manhood, what a beggerly lowfie knaue it is. 

Kin. Let me fee thy glouc.Lookc you, 

This is the fellow of it. 

It was I indeed you promifed to ftrike. 


e f Henry thefift. 

And thou thou haft giuen me mod bitter words, 

Howcanft thou make vs amends i 
Flew. Lethisneckeanfwereit, 

If there be any marftials lawe in the worell. 

Soul. My Liege,all offences come from the heart: 

Ncucr came any from mine to offend your Maieftie. 

You appeard to me as a common man: 

Witnefle the night, your garments, your lowlinefle. 

And whatfoeuer you recciued vnder that habit, 

. x befecch your Maieftie impute it to your owne fault 

And not mine.For your felfc came not like your fclf© 

Had you bene as you fecmed,I had made no offence. 
Therefore 1 befeech your grace to pardon me. 

Kin. V nck!c,fill the gloue with crownes, 

And giuc it to the fouIdier.Weare it fellow. 

As an honour in thy cap.till I do challenge it, 

Giue him the crownes.Come Captaine F lewellen, 

I niuft needs haue you friends. 

Flew. By Iefus,the fellow hath mettall enough 
Inhis belly .Hatke you fouldier,there is a (hilling for you> 
And keep your felfe out of brawles & btables , & dulcntios, 
And looke you, it fliall be thebetter for you. 

Soul, lie none ofyour money fif,not I. 

Flew, why tis a good (hilling man. 

Why fliould you be queamilh ? Y our fhoes arc not io goods 
It will ferue you to mend your fhoes. 

Kin, What men of fort arc taken vnckle? 

Exe. Charles Duke of Orleance, Nephew to the Ktog. 
John Duke of Burbon, and Lord BowchcjUttll, 

Ofother Lords and Barrons, Knights and Squiers, 

Full fiftecne hundred, befides common men. 

This note doth tell me often thoufand 
French, that in the field lyes ftaine. 

QfNobles bearing bannersin the field, 
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